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THE MAN OR THE TIGER. 


HENEVER Jupce directs attention to the local polit- 
ical situation in New York, it does so not so much 
because its home is in the metropolis, but because 
be New York is the pivotal point on which swings 
@. many a national election. The New York mayor- 
ality election this fall is the more interesting be- 
cause the Tammany Tiger has sought to deceive 
the people by changing its stripes, Just now the Tiger is purring 
away and is willing to lick the people’s hand, simply that it may 
later spring upon the $800,000,000 that New York will spend during 
the next four years. Between the money-thirsting Tiger and the 
citizens of New York stands Otto T. Bannard, the Republican and 
Fusion candidate for mayor. No serious-minded person thinks for 
a moment that William J. Gaynor, the Tammany Hall candidate, 
could ever control the powerful beast that now peacefully lies at 
Gaynor’s feet. Gaynor’s record is summed up by the Outlook as 
follows: ‘‘ At best it is the record of a sentimentalist who can be 
used as a tool of the vicious and the disorderly by designing poli- 
ticians.’’ 
Mr. Bannard began life at the bottom round of the ladder. 
Leaving the grocery store where he was employed as a clerk, he 
climbed to the college hall on the hill. After working his way 
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IN NEW YORK’S POLITICAL 


through college, he became a law student. In time the law office 
gave way to the manufacturing plant. Always successful in man- 
aging his own business, there is every reason to believe that he 
would be equally successful in managing the affairs of the city. 
Mr. Bannard has long been one of New York’s most useful citizens. 
He helped to create the New York Charity Organization Society (at 
the present time he is its vice-president). To prevent future rob- 
bing of the poor by the money-lending sharks, he helped to form the 
Provident Loan Society, which has been properly called ‘‘ the poor 
man’s banker.’’ To encourage school children to save their pennies, 
he was instrumental in founding the Penny Provident Fund—the 
bank of the school children. Lack of space—no editorial fib—pre- 
vents JupGce from enlarging the list of the public-spirited enter- 
prises with which Mr. Bannard has actively been associated. From 
the Bannard tree the public has gathered nothing but figs. 

The issue in New York is aclearone. JUDGE agrees thoroughly 
with the viewpoint from the Outlook: ‘‘ If the people of New York 
want the lawless to be master, they will elect William J. Gaynor as 
mayor; if they want their guardians to be in control, they will 
choose Otto T. Bannard, the very opposite of Judge Gaynor in tem- 
perament, record and political methods.’’ In other words, it is the 


man or the Tiger. 





Seen SSF tea, ai 


AMPHITHEATER. 











A TERRIBLE PEST. 


PA’S HOME REGALIA. MUSINGS BY THE AMATEUR PHILOSOPHER. 
OBBIE, along with his mother, was watching a XPERIENCE is a synonym for our blunders. 






Masonic ceremony in which his father had a Perhaps the worst quality of the vain man is his socia- 
leading role. bility. 

‘* Oh, ma,’’ giggled Bobbie, ‘‘ see pa’s We are always as happy as we think we are. 
apron! Ain’t it a skimpy thing? Why A man with prejudices is nearly always reliable. 
don’t he wear the big one that you make Hope is the advance agent of life. 
him put on when he helps you wash the The air of the ‘‘ con’’ man is invariably cool and bracing. 
dishes?’’ It occurs to me that there is more rejoicing in church with ref- 


Then ‘‘ everybody laughed but father.’ erence to one millionaire that repenteth than over ninety and nine 
persons of no means that need not repentance. 
THE suffragists win the right to vote, the next thing they’ll When a man celebrates his birthday he takes a day off; a 


demand is that each voting booth contain a mirror. woman, a year. ELGIN BURROUGHS. 
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HE TRIPPED UP THE OLD LADY—BUT HE DID NOT MEAN TO DO IT. 
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THE TROUBLE WITH YOU. RD Scentd . 
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do not want to be moral. 
Being at a safe dis- 

tance, we can say this to you. 
But what defense can you 

make? The books you read 
the ones which have large and 
continued sales and equally large 
and continued borrowings—are 
stories whose plots sometimes 
are the ‘‘ eternal triangle,’’ and 
often merely two angles of the 

triangle. 

The songs you applaud ve- 
hemently and which grace the 

















piano in your modest home are Yonranll Cer 224 £ o a | 
songs which celebrate the lapses MANUFACTURERS AND BUSINESS MEN, LOOK 
of men and women from marital WHY NOT? 
JUDGE'S FAVORITE fidelity. ‘‘I love my wife, but, 
PLSIE PERGUSON, IN “* SUCH A LITTLE QUEEN oh, you kid!’’ is as apt to carol sweetly from the open windows of the home of the deacon as 


You ought to go, if you ‘ve not been from the casement of the saloonkeeper. 
You should see ‘* Such a Little Queen,’ The moving pictures which are encored in the five-cent theaters are the ones showing some 


A queen who cooks ~ well, p'raps not tarts, ' . . , + a ‘ 
But still we think is Queen of Hearts man being a divvle among the women, showing a wife hiding her ardent admirer when her 





THE NORTH POLE CORNER. 
ITTLE Fred Cook his ship for 


sook 
For the old North Pole to 
try. 
He planted a tube and he cried 
out, ‘‘Hey, Rube! 
Was ever a boy smart as 


1?”’ 
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But little Bob Peary was hov 





ering near. tle ; _ 
Also got there in a trice. , ‘ : z (\ 
He may have been later, but had a spectator : ram if: (Ch 
We'll just put the medal on ice, : eri l ay “(ju 
rubOR JENK 4 , : 

d » 


YE SCHOOLBOY’S PLAINT. Bey ser I\\2, 
Os & 


oa all summer by the sun, oe 


Now I find, when school’s begun, ; r ; ; how ° ; 
Matters little what I do, . ; Dates : ere - “ffs 0 - 
I am tanned by teacher, too. : a + BO ee ie = hrm FRILL 


Shakespeare says the world’s a stage. 



















He'd have been a wiser sage MODERN ‘TRAVEI 
If he'd put it truthfully She —** How tast are we goin’, Hiram *’ 
All the world’s a tannery! Hle—"* Accordin to the sign-boards, about eighty nots an hour’ 


husband comes home unexpectedly, or a husband 
being caught kissing the cook red-lipped 

When we were twenty-one, beloved, such 
things could not be. Naughtiness was bad enough, 
but badness was too naughty to be read or pic- 
tured or sung. 

Maybe woman suffrage will cure this evil 
it is promised it will cure about everything else. 
Otherwise we may be pardoned for viewing with 
alarm the outlook for the next score of years. 

We didn’t say anything about the plays you 
patronize mostly. We cannot, for they convey a 
moral lesson—in an immoral way. 

Sut the trouble is not with the books nor the 
songs nor the pictures nor the plays. It is with 


you, WILBUR ). NESBIT. 


THE LANGUAGE OF FLOURS. 


(The delicate sentiments embodied in a sack of flour when 
sent to your sweetheart.) 


FEATHER MEDAL — Eventually you will 
take me. Why not now? 
Bonaparte —I'm_ highest quality. 
You make no mistake when you take me. 
Brick Dust—You get the best shen you get 
HENGLER me, 
Perfect Process—Make your home happy 
that’s all! 
**Tohn, you ’ve been drinking heavily again ’ Pride of the Prairie—Absolutely the best you 


** You ’sh wrong, Mariatr I toshed ’em all off jusht ash light ash a feather.’’ can find anywhere. FRANK H. WILLIAMS 





AT A SOUTHERN BEACH 
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FOR 1910. 


** Shall we sign him ?”’ 


** Sure! he ’ll make a dandy batter.”’ / 


YE PLAINT OF YE TAXPAYER. 
(After reading the Payne Tariff Bill.) 


DO NOT mind the tax on hats, 
On gloves and silken socks. 
The tariff is all right on cats 
And bantam fighting cocks. 
I do not mind the tax on hay 
Or green pine parlor 
doors, 





FROM ‘THE STAGE 


First minstrel—“ Mistah Brown ?”’ 
Second minstrel—** Yessah, Mistah Jones.”’ 
First minstrel—“ If Ah purchase a sicle would yo’ call dat a bicycle 
Second minstrel-—“* Ah leab de answer ob dat querry to yo’ jedgment, Mistah ay 
But if yo’ find a fingah ring does dat necessarily imply dat it am de property ob a belle ?"’ 
\ § & ) ) ) 


7? 











But, gee! it makes me 
writhe to pay 
On tungsten - bearing 


ores! 





The tax on eggs is very fair; 
Likewise the tax on tea. 
The tariff put on auburn hair 
Hath never bothered me. 
3ut there are words I should not say 
rhat surging outward come, 
When I am told that I must pay 
On ferrovandium ! 


The apple tax is not so bad; 
And as for elephants, 

To pay on them I’m always glad, 
To give home folks a chance. 
But, when it comes to customs day, 
It hurts me in my soul 
To fork out money for to pay 

On binitrobenzol! 











I smile at taxes on my pipe— 
I know they’ll end in smoke. 
I think the duty high on tripe 
Is quite the proper poke. 
I’m glad they tax the caraway, 
The tax on nux is right, 
But I will never, never pay 
One cent on apatite! 


Place duties high on collars, cuffs, 

On grindstones, nuts, and skates; 

Tax bristles crude and powder puffs, 
Green mint and children’s slates; 
But, oh, ye fates, we humbly pray, 

As you your taxes loose, 

Put all you wish on common clay, 

But spare our ‘‘ benzol, toluol, naphthalin, 
xylol, phenol, cresol, toluidine, xylidin, cumidin, binitrotoluol, bini- 
trobenzol, benzidin, tolidin, naphtol, naphtylamin, diphenylamin, 
benzaldehyde, benzyl chloride, resorcin, nitro-benzol and nitro-toluol, 
naphtyl-aminsulfoacids and their sodium or potassium salts, naphtol- 
sulfoacids and their sodium or potassium salts, amidona-phtolsulfo- 


MARRIAGE 


“OLD HOME WEAK.” 


acids and their sodium or potassium salts, amidosalicylic acid, bini- 
trochlorbenzol, diamidostilbendisulfoacid, metanilic acid, parani- 
tranilin, dimethylanilin, dianisidin; all the foregoing not medicinal 
and colors or dyes, for literary use!’’ JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


QUITTING TIME. 
N IRISHMAN was hoisting another workman to the top of a 
new building by means of a bucket, and had succeeded in 

raising him half way when the quitting whistle blew. 

‘**Oi’ll lave ye there,’’ shouted the Celt, fastening the rope, 
** but Oi’ll continue th’ job whin Oi come back in th’ mornin’!’’ 

NOT AS PER CONTRACT. 
66 YOU WERE requested to put our advertisement next to pure 
reading matter.’’ 
‘* Well, what are you kicking about? Didn’t we?”’ 
‘Not at all! It was placed next toa Newport divorce seandal.’’ 


CIES. 





His honeymoon tie, and 
he ’s happy. 


A money tie, but 


no happiness. 


Since this tie lost its rich- A washable tie that never wears 
ness he doesn't like it. 


‘* My tie of fifty 
years ago.’” 


” 


out and “* gets me the money. 
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A BILL: POSTER, 
WHOLE 
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STICK! 






















POOR. DOCTRINE atten Lin 
our STICK reore Hy i STICK! 2 : 


A GOOD MOTTO FOR ALL OF US. 





CLEARING UP THE MYSTERY. 


HIS polar exploration needs a word of explanation, 
though we have no expectation it will settle all 
debates. Each man wished to have the glory, each 
is hero of his story, and is keen for battle gory to 
sustain what he relates. 

In the land of snow eternal, where there is no 
hint of vernal, and the cold is near infernal, there 
was thought to be a Pc'». An adventurous ambi- 
tion, balked for years of full fruition, was to reach 
this far position, as the climax of a stroll. 














Each explorer got some sledges, skimmed along the icy ledges, 
often very near the edges, as he followed out his quest. But who 
got there and who faltered, who was 
earnest and who paltered, who by frozen 
chains was haltered, is the theme dis- 
cussed with zest. 

YS : Some who try for prizes polar get it 


in the plexus (solar) or surprise the will- 
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ing molar with a chunk that can’t be 


A BREACH OF PROMISE. chewed. We don’t know who’s had this 
Little Ethel—** Say, if youse is a regular cop, come wit’ me. | wants sorrow ; maybe we shall know to-morrow, 
youse to arrest Jimmy McDugan fer breach of promise. He promised to and of trouble we won’t borrow, by as- 


take me to a moving-picture show, and he ain’t showed up yet.’’ : 
: sertions bald and rude. 


WHAT EVERY BOARDER KNOWS Was it Cook or was it Peary who, 
HAT all chickens have about six necks each. tn o seine captions yn pa | { 
rst -Ipers weary, wa: 8 
That he will have prunes to-morrow for breakfast. ; re ag - sory = . : — t viaggio * Ih et 
That his landlady has a very interesting past. — theataniy —_ ae “ean yp 
: plying, what admits of no eteaanyyff 


That her daughter has a very interesting present. 


: denying, all the carping 
That he ought to be getting better food for the money he is re « ee 


crowd defying, that it was 


paying. lik : 
, , as ‘as not. 
That the difference between two boarding houses depends upon ene re 
the relative length of confinement therein. BE. O. J. ee ee 


THE GREAT QUESTION. 


| DON’T care who struck 
Patterson, 
I don’t care who wrote 
Shake; 
Who wins the coming Mara- 
thon 
Gives me no mental ache. 
I care not how old Ann may 





be 
By these no more I’m 
vexed; 
But I would like to know, 
b'gee! 
Who'll find the North Pole 
next! 
“COME OFF YOUR PERCH. ” 
' HEREDITARY. HEN one sees something ** Moike 7°” 
She—** Why don’t you set a little furder ?”’ , : ** Yis, Pat.”’ 
fle—** Can't! My fader an’ gran'fader befo’ me desirable, one wants it. *“Whoi don’t ye come down here where 
wuz bofe very close men, an’ it runs in de fambly."’ That’s why laws were made. there ’s more fish, ye tule.’ 
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THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 





(MUST SPUT 
THAT Lime 


Wp a csp * 








1. **‘ Mebbe you won’t believe this, but it’s 
true. I wuz on a huntin’ trip and suddenly I 
spies a hull flock of wild turkeys sittin’ on the 
dead limb of a tree. ‘Then I takes careful aim 


and fires ! —— 
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; Shiver me tow-line if I didn’t hit that 
limb lengthwise and split it right open from one 
end to the other! And when it split, all the toes 
of them turkeys drops inter the slit, and they ‘re 
held fast, like a trap! 











3. —— But when the gun went off it kicked 
so hard that it sent me sprawlin’ backward inter 
the river, and I went clean to the bottom.—— 
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4. —— And when I crawls outer the water | 
feels kinder heavy and soggy like. 





And tar and feather me fer a shorter 
and uglier if the slack of me pants wuzn't jist 
chock-full of fish ! —— 


GENTLE JANE AT THE HUDSON-FULTON CELEBRATION. 


ENTLE Jane said, ‘‘ I will go 
To the Hudson-Fulton show!’’ 
Though her purse she tightly clutched, 
Gentle Jane was greatly touched. 


Gentle Jane, serene and bland, 

Bought a seat on some grand-stand; 

When the stand collapsed, said she, 
‘* Everybody ’s down on me!”’ 


So fast did the people fall, 

There was scarcely rodm for all; 
But, with a complacent grin, 

Jane remarked, ‘‘ Well, I’m all in!’’ 


After two hours—maybe three— 
Jane was pulled from the débris 
By two coppers, strong and stout. 

‘* Ha!’’ said Jane, ‘‘ that lets me out!’’ 


Jane proceeded then to buy 
Coffee from a vender nigh. 
Twenty cents a single cup! 
** Well,’’ said Jane, ‘‘ I will give up!’’ 
Once again upon a stand, 
Gentle Jane said, ‘‘ This is grand!’’ 
But she bought two seats, for she 
Was beside herself with glee! 


Patiently Jane stayed and 
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And he came into to 





rf Te, 7 “te stayed, 
Af .. my ) Waiting for the great parade. 
[wo KET > S — first ranks she could 
7 — es — a ‘* Now,’’ said Jane, ‘‘ it’s up to 
“  — me! 
, F its ‘“‘ Though of this parade I’ve 


ea 
d out for Woonsocket ,| « Fancy floats I like the best. 
With dynamite fhrust in his pocket. 
But a slip onthe trip > ZA 
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read, 
I’m Missouri born and bred; 
But the show is just first-class, 
And I see it’s come to pass! 


Are those ladies, lightly 
dressed 

(I inquire for information), 

New York’s floating popula- 


tion?”’ 


“ 


Jane enjoyed two weeks of bliss 
In the gay metropolis; 

But when she went home, alack ! 
Jane felt rather taken back ! 


CAROLYN WELLS. 


THE OLD, OLD STORY. 


R OF all sad words of pen 
or tongue, 

The saddest are thes”: 
I’m stung! 


Again 





6 Well, I sawed off that limb with all the 
turkeys caught in it, and carried home the finest 
mess of fish and nobbiest string of game birds 
you ever seen,”’ 











MORE URGENT. 


Miss Bronx—‘‘ 1 understand she canceled the engage 


ment when she found he had spent all his money on her.” 


Mus Harlem—** Yes; and the poor fellow’s broken 


pocket-book has made him forget about his broken heart.”’ 
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t woman ! 


Taft—“ You are going to be the riches 





TOKHE FUTURE 


n@e World . 
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OF AN OBNOXIOUS NATURE, 


“Your honor, I object to Mr. Lobster being on the jury Itisa 
well-known fact that Lobster never agrees with anybody.”’ 


A MODERN DARIUS GREEN. 
With the Laughter Not at the Expense of the ‘* Country Dunce.” 
(Apologies to J. T. Trowbrivige.) 


N ASPIRING genius was M. Bleriot, 

Son of a Frenchman, as all must know, 

Who, whether ’twere calm or winds might blow, 

Was bound by way of the clouds to go 
Across the Channel, which rolled below; 
And tried it once, for bold was he 
And anxious to ride triumphantly— 
The first to fly o’er the choppy sea. 
But while o’er the briny wave a-wing, 
Alas for the flyer! the blasted thing, 
As though on a different sailing bent, 
Dropped down to the watery element. 


They found him smoking his cigarette, 
Floating there 
With a nonchalant air, 

Which plainly said, ‘‘ 1 will get there yet!’’ 


One July dawn, 

With brain and brawn 
Turned where the sea’s mists scarce were drawn 
By the rising sun to the arching blue, 

Away he flew; 
From the Gaulic coasts were his pinions gone, 
And down on the Britisher’s soil he came, 
With a good fat prize and a deathless name. 


Now since he has coined five thousand straight, 
And fickle Fame has crowned his pate, 

Madam, averse to flights before, 

E’en thinks it fit he should fly some more; 

And the upper air, thus man’s dominion, 

Is likely to pulsate with paddle and pinion. 


I just have room for 
the moral here; 

And this is the mor- 
al—enlarge your 
sphere. 

If horses and autos 
become tooslow, 

And you laudably 
long for a lofti- 
er show, 

Why, spread your 
flippers and let 
‘er go! 

REV. N. B. RIPLEY 


LITTLE fresh- 

air girl, on 
her return to New 
York the past sum- 
mer, refused to 
drink milk, as her 
custom had been. 
Upon being urged 





to drink it, she said, 
**T used to like it, 
but I know what it 


WHELTHOUT A DOUBT 


Dubbins—“ Do you know where I can find a lot 
facing south ?”’ 

Stubbins—** Why not try around the North Pole ? 
That’s a very likely place.” 


is now—it’s chewed 


grass.”’ 


DESPITE THE POLAR CONTROVERSY. 

EN—and many of them—there are, men who 
have themselves never been outside the 
temperate zone, who are quite sure that 
Cook could not possibly, under the cir- 
cumstances, have discovered the North 
Pole. 

On the other hand, there is an equal 
number (estimated, as the census reports 
are not yet available) who are quite sure 
that Peary did not turn the trick. 

In the meantime, according to the best 
scientific instruments, supplemented by 
the composite reports so far received from 








73O 











all parties, partisans and papers, the 
North Pole is exactly the same distance from New York as it was, 
is more barren of inhabitants than the Hackensack meadows, is 
much colder than a stock broker calling for margins, possesses a 
brighter glare than a window full of Barrios diamonds and is of ex- 
actly the same latitude and longitude, if any, as we thought it was. 


What more can we ask? ELLIS 0. JONES. 


POINTS FOR THE AUTOMOBILE SHOW. 
peal be a crank. 
If you want to spark, stay at home. 
If it is too hot inside, go out and get air-cooled. 
se subtle. It is very easy for a tire to see a point. 
se modest. It is proper only for an advertiser to blow his own 


horn. 


LO 


. —_— 








“GOING ’ROUND THE HORN,” 


, if them fellers ever get that Panama canal through, it ‘ll save this long trip 
around the horn.’ 


INTERESTING FACTS ABOUT THE POLE. 


ST IS the habit of the North Poleans 
never to shovel the snow off their front 
steps or side walks, and, curiously 

enough, in spite of the enormous an- 
nual crop, nobody there has ever seri- 
ously thought of going into the ice 
business. 

There are no tariff laws at the 
North Pole, and any one traveling 
there need not hesitate to carry a lug- 





gage van full of mechanically ground wood pulp, manganiferous iron 
ore or refined bauxite containing not more than sixty-four per cen- 
tum of alumina, on the score of duties. 

** Under the Old Apple Tree,’’ a song popular in all parts of 
the civilized world, is thought no more of in and about the Pole than 
‘* Die Gotterdammerung ”’ or ‘‘ Peleas and Melisande.”’ 

Owing to the peculiar behavior of the sun in this vicinity, the 
polar man who stays out all night is considered to have abandoned 
his family. 

The peach crop of the polar region has never been known to 
fail, and mosquitoes are never found upon any of its beaches. 

The simplicity of the arctic home is shown by the fact that the 
only known decorations in those latitudes is a rather monotonous, 
but very durable, frieze. 

Despite the fact that there are no prohibition laws at the Pole, 
there are yet no saloons, clubs, speak-easies or temperance societies 
there. 

Flannel and duck trousers, light underclothing and straw hats 
are never worn by knowledgeable dressers at the Pole, and the 
haute monde have yet to hear of the sheath gown. 
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otha ) Cae | A PLAYFUL POEM. 
re : : 5 STFS F WONDER will ‘‘The Great Divide’’ 
; . \e_ ) es = 4 Bring ‘‘The Dollar Mark’”’ tome. | 
{ ; pen 5 alte ~G > \ “4 \ Will ‘‘The Man from Home’”’ take | 
4 \ \ \ 4 ( a | {-. VL 7 “ r ee poem pride 
lL. YN aarerensen CT fae SAN Eres s In avoiding ‘‘The Third Degree’’? 
= \ Y, Will ‘‘The Gay Hussars’’ forswear 
JUDGE’S A\\ _s ey DEPART- “‘The Follies of Nineteen Nine,”’ 
WOMEN’S PS ew BORD MENT And sadly, from ‘‘The House Next 
av = sas | Door,’”’ 


For the benefit of our women readers in the myriad homes where JunGE is a favorite, | 
have entered into an arrangement with the famous editor of The Perfect Ladies’ Companion, 
Hik Ho Any perfect lady among our readers who has troubles of household or heart 
| may go in perfect confidence to Mr Hok, who will at intervals convey through these pages 
advice or comfort, as the case may demand. 
harmless by placing a large bath 
sponge directly under the leak. 


This will absorb the moisture and keep 
|it from leaking through the parlor ceil- 


Hang ‘‘Paid in Full’’ as sign? 


Will ‘‘Billy’’ and ‘‘The Motor Girl,’’ 
“*The Midnight Sons’’ deriding, 
Break through ‘‘The Only Law’’ and 
whirl 
Along Broadway joy-riding? 





the person org run 

down Evans le lends a 

strong helping hand. Its 
proper use will produce a re- 
newal of form and condition of 
well being that is a gratifying 
revelation. 


HOUSEHOLD HINTS. | 

bills, and other bureau decorations from | 

disappearing mysteriously at cleaning | Will ‘‘The Gent. from Mississippi’’ 

time. If you cannot afford to purchase nad — rT a @ supervise? 

the necessary amount of wire, a strip no eat if he smokes till dippy, 
Havana’”’ be puffed to the skies? = 

cut from the bottom of an old colander 

will suffice for the purpose almost as | 54d, sad was ‘*The Ringmaster’s’’ brow! | 


LEAKY roof which it is inconven- 
ient to repair can be rendered 


Leading Dealers and Places 





























ing, but care must be taken to have it well. 
thoroughly after a heavy; A huge cheese set in the middle of 
rain. | your linen closet will keep the rats from 
The wise householder will provide her eating your tablecloths and other napery. 
vacuum cleaner with a net, to be placed | This should be renewed at intervals ac- 
at the mouth of the suction pipe, in cording to the amount of consumption, 
order to prevent diamond tiaras, gold say, three fresh cheeses a week to every 
bracelets, stick pins, rolls of five-dollar fifteen yards of linen. . 


squeezed 





eee ee 





**See, ‘The Climax’ comes,’’ said he; 
‘For the matinée idol now 
Shall ‘A Broken Idol’ be.’’ 


R. W. SNEDDON. 


THE NEW DRAMA. 
_ (“Billy,”’ the’ new play produced at Daly’s, deals 
in a mirth-provoking fashion with the absurd com- 
plications attendant upon the hero's loss of his set 
of false teeth.— Press., 

UR theatrical correspondent has 
elicited the following interesting 
facts from our leading drama- 
tists: 

Mr. C— F— has in active prepura- 
tion a thrilling drama of modern life, 
dealing with the break in the hero’s 
life caused by the snapping of his sus- 
penders. 

Mr. B— will revive the success of his | 
former plays by a society drama, the 
provisional title of which is ‘‘A Blind 
Fate,’’ the plot of which is indissolubly 
linked with the heroine’s loss of her 
glass eye. 

A tuneful musical comedy, by the 
authors of ‘‘ Beautiful Spot,’’ sets forth, | 
in dainty measure interwoven with de- 
licious humor, the adventures of a dare- 
devil hero who, having lost his locks in 
some hair-raising exploits, contrives to| 
lose his wig on the eve of his wedding. 

Mr. S--, on being interviewed, re- | 
fused to say anything as to his forth- | 
coming production, but hinted darkly 
that the point about which his plot 
whirled in a dizzy way was the scream- 





ingly funny one of the heroine having 
lost the rats in her hair while in bath- 
ing at Nice. | 
ESKIRHYMES. | 

A little iglo, now and then, is relished 
by the Eskimen.—- Nashville Tennesseean. 
A little whale oil, well frappéc, is 








. 
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WOMAN, CRUEL WOMAN! 

, Me -** 1 understand that she has had a birthday party every year since she was 
orn, and that she has kept at least one present from each party.”? 

he—** What a wonderful collection of antiques she must have.’ 


SHE WAS SHOCKED. | THE DOMESTIC DRAMA. 


A \ 


young lady traveled to Paris to see The Lion and the Mouse 
An A ‘udy the life of the music hall free; Got married one day, 
But while She was there So they say, 
7 ny Was Shocked for fair— And went to housekeeping 
“urtent of electricity. In the usual way. 
Then, 
MUSINGS. Oh, women and men, 
It's no crime to dieak ilies: « ; Was it the Lion or the Mouse 
™ teal eitner an um Became the Servant in the House? 


tila org kiss 


| he Ww 


WILLIAM J, LAMPTON. 
if¢ who shares her spouse’s 
and . - . ° ° 

humors his illusions is always There Deing no lambs at the Pole, it 


*aAuliful ‘ 
: is always a bear market there. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


| Herald, 


|The above is certainly true- 
The Eskibard should Eskidoo. 


relished by the Eskimaid.—-Washington 


A little blubber, raw or biled, is rel- 
ished by the Eskichild.—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 

The all of which shows just how hard 
the grind is for the Eskibard..—Buffalo 
News, 
too true; 





Scranton Tribune. 
The Eskimaid has lost her ma, 
And the Eskichild his Eskipa. 
The Eskibard is off his base, 
And the Eskipittsburgh wins the race! 


THE GOLFER, ETC. 


Teed and driven. Can you beat ’er? 
All are scored below him. 

Fat and hearty ’possum eater 
That's the fellow. Know him? 











THE SPEED. 


Miss Bronx—-** Why are we waiting ? 
is not the right road, anyway.”’ 

Mr Harlem—** 1 know it; but we ’ll have 
to take a turn ’round the lake They timed 
us leaving the last place, and we can’t pass 
the next village for twenty minutes without 
being fined.”’ 


REGULATING 


This 


Philip Motris 


ORIGINAL 
LONDON 


Cigarettes 





They’re a ripping 
good sort of a smoke. 


25c. 35c. 


“‘The Little Brown Box’’ 


CAMBRIDGE 


regular size 


AMBASSADOR 


alter-dinner size 


SAORI mo 


It will be appreciated. 
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possesses all of these qualities— 
it is produced in the good old Ken- 
tucky way by perfect distillation 
and years of ageing. 

_ Every bottle is sealed with the 
sovernment “Green Stamp,” as- 








suring full procf—full measure 
~and full maturity. Ask for it. 


Sunny Brook Distillery Co. 
Jefferson County, Ky. 
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“ TOOKED IT OFF.” 
A little girl, aged three, had 
left in the nursery by herself, and her 
brother arrived to find the door closed. 
The following conversation took place: 

‘*l wants to tum in, Cissie.’’ 

**But you tan’t tum in, Tom.’ 

‘*But I wants to.’’ 

‘*Well, I’s in my nightie gown, an’ 
nurse says little boys mustn’t see little 
girls in their nightie gowns.’’ 

After an astonished and 
silence on Tom's side of the door, the 
miniature Eve announced triumphantly, 
**You tan tum in now, Tom; I tooked 
it off !’’—Saturday Evening Mail, 
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, Little but never let go 
Comfort to men 
in their ane 
Key Chains ther 
Searf Holders le 
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Catalogue Free 
Everywhere. Se 
pard 
Look for the Washburne 


AMERICAN RING COMPANY Dept. 102, Waterbury,Conn. 


Name 


















NEW 
PRINTS 
FOR 
YOU fe 
Ten cents will bring catalog 


of new pictures by Flagg, 
Monahan, King, 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Pears 


“Just soap,” is good 


etc. 











enough for some, but most 
women insist on having 
Pears’. Ask some girl with 
a good complexion—why ? 


Sold by the cake and in boxes 


reflective | 


uape- 


LITTLE MAUDE AND THE SHIPWRECK. 


On one occasion little Maude and 
Maude’s dear mamma were on the ocean 
going from New York to London. And 
Maude’s mamma was very sick. She 
lay in her berth and wished that she had 
postponed the trip until they had drained 
the sea. And little Maude, who was not 
sick, looked after her dear mamma, but 
Maude’s mamma did not look either 
after or before her daughter. Her eyes 
were closed and she would have moaned 
if she had had strength. 

Little Maude, full of solicitude for 
her dear mamma, said to her, ‘‘Can I 
bring you an éclair, mamma?”’ 

And her mamma made no response, at 
which the child was sorrowful, because 
she knew that if her mamma was too 
sick to be polite she was sick indeed. | 

‘*Shall I bring you some paté de foies | 
gras, dear mamma?’?”’ said little Maude, 
changing the name of the food in hope 
of coming nearer to her mamma’s taste. | 

At the mention of paté de foies gras 
the good lady moved uneasily, and little 
Maude saw that she had not yet hit on 
the right article of food. 

‘*They have nice fried eels. Shall I 
have them bring you some with a little 
plum pudding?’’ 

But Maude’s mamma turned her head 
to the wall, and the dear child, seeing 
that she wished to engage in sleep, left 
her. 

On the way to the deck she felt a sud- 
den shock, and a minute later she learned 
that they were about to have a ship-| 
wreck owing to the fact that the steamer 
had run upon arock. All was now haste 
and confusion, and the child asked her- | 
self, ‘‘How have these people been| 
brought up that they so rudely push 
each other about and utter alarming 
cries?”’ 

And then the child thought of her 
mamma, and she went to the captain | 
and said, ‘‘My dear mamma is in no | 
condition to take part in your shipwreck. | 


| She is quite sick, and I dread to tell her 


} 


| 


that the ship has struck upon a rock, as 
I fear the consequences. Will it not be 
possible to get rid of the rock?”’ 

Then the captain, harassed though he 
was, removed his cap and said, ‘‘My 
dear child, if we had known that your 





! 


this rock we would not have struck upon 


it. Asitis, I am afraid that the good | 
ship will founder, so I beg of you to ask | 


| his trumpet in his hand and a look of 


‘‘No, but I refer to a shock—oh, 
mamma, the ship has hit upon a rock 
and is soon going to the bottom. Do 
you not think you could come up on deck 
and be reseued?’’ 

‘“‘If I must, I must,’’ said Maude’s 
mamma, ‘‘and let us get away as soon 
as possible. A cabin is no place in 
which to be sick.”’ 

When she reached the deck, to Maude’s 
dismay she saw that all the boats had 
been cast off and that no one remained 
aboard the ship save the crew and the 
captain. He was still on the bridge, 


” 





relief on his face. | 

‘*Good-morning,’’ said he when he saw | 
Maude’s mamma. ‘‘Are you feeling| 
better?’”’ 

‘*Yes, the fresh air has revived me. | 
Tell me, captain, do you think it would 
be good for me to go out rowing?’’ 

‘*It will not be necessary, dear madam, 
thanks to the departure of the other pas- 
sengers. Since they went the ship is| 
appreciably lighter and will soon float 
off the rock, and then I will signal to 
the engineer to go ahead and we will try 
to make some port.’’ 

‘*Thank you, captain, but tea will do | 
me just as well. I ama teetotaler. I) 
feel much better, and would relish a cup 
of tea and a biscuit this very minute.’’ | 

When little Maude heard these words 
she knew that her mamma was once more 
restored to health, and she clapped her 
hands and said, *‘How true it is that 
blessings come to us out of seeming ad- 
versities. Do you not now feel like a 
little fried eel?’’ 

‘“*I believe I do,’’ said her mamma, 
smiling.— Charles Battell Loomis 
Ladies’ Home Journal. 
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Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25e. a bottle. 


VISITING DAY. 

Mrs. A. was more shocked than 
amused when, in reply to her question, | 
‘*Who was at Sunday school this morn- 
ing?’’ her four-year-old daughter said, | 
‘*Everybody but Jesus.’’ 

**Why, my dear,’’ said Mrs. A., | 


| 


A., ‘“‘who 


**Daughter,’’ said Mrs. 
told you such a story ?”’ 
‘*Nobody didn’t tell 


me, mother; 


|your mamma if she does not feel like! put they just kept singing it over and 


coming up on deck and reclining in a 
lifeboat? We have some very easy ones, 
and we expect to take to them soon.’’ 

**I thank you for your courtesy, good 
captain,’’ said little Maude, ‘‘and I will 
at once carry your message to my dear | 
mamma; but I am sure that she will not 
care to be disturbed, as she was too sick 
to be interested in fried eels, although 
we often have them at home. I fear for 
her life.’’ 

The confusion on board the ship con- 
tinued to be very trying to little Maude. 
People pushed and shoved rudely as they 
tried to get into the lifeboats, 

While she stood there, a gentleman, 
who recognized that the girl was none 
other than little Maude, handed her a 
life-preserver; but she refused it, al- 
though she thanked the gentleman for 
his attention. 

**Later, perhaps, I may avail myself 
of your kind offer,’’ she said, *‘but now 
I must run to my mamma, who is so sick 
in her cabin that I dread telling her 
what has happened.’’ 

But the resolute child went down the 
stairs to the cabin of her dear mamma 
and said to her, ‘‘Mamma, I hardly 
know how to phrase that which I wish| 
to communicate to you. If you could | 
conveniently postpone your sickness it | 
would be as well, because—mamma, | 
dear, did you notice a little jar a while 
ago?’’ 


el 


| 


said her mamma, ‘‘T think it! 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


was a jar of marmalade, but I told the | 
| Stewardess to please take it away.”’ 


over again, ‘Jesus is calling, He’s call- 
ing to-day.’ ’’—Success, 


A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters on sliced oranges 
makes a delectable dish. 


TOO FULL. 
A man very much intoxicated was | 
taken to the police station. 
**Why did you not bail him out?’’ in- 
quired a bystander of a friend. 
**Bail him out!’ exclaimed the other. 





In a few days. 
Corrects bad habits, nervous habits, fears, ete. ¥ 
health, happiness and success for yourself. Advar 
yourself. 
swift 


[Jnderberg 


The Worlds Best 


© Bitters 


Equally good as 
tonic or cordial. 
Appetizes, pre- 
vents indigestion 
and benetits 
every one. 


Sold Everywhere, 


= 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. 8S. Agents, New York, 
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Magnificent New 


MADISON SQUARE, NEW 
Absolutely Fireproot 
The finest type of modern hotel architectm 
in New York Beautifully furnished 
fort and luxurious case 
Located in the very heart of New York, wher 
tll the life and fashion of the metropolis cent 
ROOM . « 2 6 
Room and Bath. . . 
Parlor, Bedroom and Bath . . . $5.0 
Service and cuisine far famed for their 
cellenes Delightful musi 
and evening 
Send for particulars 
‘ let 


A. A. CADDAGAN 


Manacin Direcetor 


VOouK 


Afternoon 


and hand 





LEARN 


‘‘wherever did you get such an idea?’’ | 
‘*He was out visiting this morning,’’ | yY aa N oO T I Ay M 


/mamma was sick and if I had noticed | the Jittle lady confidently said. 


Mystify and amuse your frien 


It’s easy to learn A natural secret~0 
Particulars absolutely FREE— tells all ab 
C.WM. RUSSELL, Dept. 14, Westchester, § 


Hoffman House 


. $1.50 and $2.0 
$2.50 and upward f 
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A Rare Book of Humor 


Is a bound volume of JUDGE. 
The best binder on the market is 
the one we are sending our sul 
scribers for $1.25. This amount 
includes all charges for postage 
etc. Address 


THE LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
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*““Why, you couldn’t pump him out!’’- 225 Fifth Avenue New York 
Red Hen, — 














AT THE TOP THERE IS ALWAYS 
ONE 


THERE ARE NEVER TWO BESTS! 


HARPER 


IS NUMBER ONE! 
THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST! 
— 


Beanneim Oist.ciimG Co 





Louiswice 















































Instead 
of Candy 


Why Not 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 

















Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 
“AWAITING YOUR REPLY ” 


In 50 cent size, 11 x 14 inches. 
In $1.00 size, 14% x 20 inches. 


Remember Her 


Montgomery Flagg. 
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Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co, 


“PLEASE FIND ENCLOSED ” 


vuage- 


CAP AND GOWN SMILES. | 

















| REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR. ! TONSORIAL. 


Faint heart ne’er won a mother-in- There was a man in our town, and he 
| law. was quite a case; 
Woman has two aims in life—to wear | He jumped into a bramble bush 
good clothes and keep a man under her badly scratched his face. 
finger. Forthwith he sought the barber shop. 
The only way for a man to win in an The haughty barber said, 
argument with a woman is to have the The while his razor he did strop, 
woman die first, so that she may not) ‘‘You shave yourself sometimes, don’t 
have the last word. you?”’ 
When a man will smoke the cigars | 
and wear the yellow necktie which a| 
|girl gives him for his birthday, it is a| TWO MAIDENS. 
pretty sure sign that he is in love.—|I know two pretty maidens fair, 
University of Michigan Gargoyle. With shining eyes and brownish hair. 
With charming smiles and winsome ways | 
They put my mind into a daze. 
“Is he well posted?’’ I love them both; they both love me— 
“Yes, at every club he belongs to.’’— | They are my sisters—so you see. 
Harvard Lampoon. University of Michigan Gargoyle. 


and 


The Minnehaha, 





WELL POSTED. 





| 





Size, 14 x 16, in sepia. 
50 cents. 


With One of These? 


By George Reiter Brill 
r 

















Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 


DON’? YOU WHIP MY 
DOGGY ! 


Size, 8x11 
¢ . 
Sepia, 25 cent Hand-colored, 50 cents. 


—— 
—— 


Will mail the above, with your 
card, on Tequest 

We have other ‘* Quality 
Prints” that you may like bet- 


ter A two-cent 
bring cine ular 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


25 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


stamp will 




















LIKE A 


MAKING A NOISE TURNIP, TOO!” 
Can’t yer see 1’m a turnip ?”’ 
London Sketch 


“AND AFTER 


** Go away, now, go away 


THE HARVARD CLASSICS. 
Books that used to be read fifty years 
ago and now are laid on a five-foot 
shelf.- Harvard Lampoon, 


WHY, INDEED? 


Why is it that in ancient lore 

(We know they must have had ’em) 

We hear so much of Christmas Eve 

And not of Christmas Adam? 
Harvard Lampoon. THEORY AND PRACTICE. 


‘“‘The life of the freshman at Cam- 
SUSY THSUENsS PUR es eae bridge is materially helped by a member 
When you see a girl with only one of the faculty appointed as an adviser 
hand gloved, it’s a pretty sure sign that to help him dvring his first year.’’ 
she has a new ring on the other. From *‘ Life at Harvard.”’ 
A matchless story, indeed, is a novel 


that ends without a wedding. TYPICAL SCENE. 

The house of a good wife and a mo-| Adviser—‘‘Have you chosen your 
tion to adjourn are always in order.— | courses?’’ 
University of Michigan Gargoyle. 1913—‘*Yes, sir.’’ 


Adviser-—‘‘ Do you like them?”’ 


SAME DOPE. 1913—‘‘ Yes, sir.”’ 
She-—‘‘ Do you believe in love in a cot- Adviser—*‘‘ Do they conflict?’’ 
tage?’’ 1913—‘‘No, sir.’’ 


Adviser—‘Then take them.’’—Har- 
| vard Lampoon, 


He—‘‘Do you believe in Santa Claus?”’ 
— Wisconsin Sphinz. 


The Voice of Reason 
“Drink it for 
Health and 


Contentment” /€ 


tT 


First in 
Quality and 
Character 


RCantarlevae la. Werlea 


PAIZ 


MILWAUKEE 


Order a case sent home 
Ask for it at she Club, Cafe 


or e 
insist on “‘Bilatz.’’ 
-—_---__ 
Correspondence invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE 








GET A COPY OF 


JUDGE’S 
LIBRARY 


10c. om ae 10c. 


OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR MEN 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL. KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Long Distance Telephone. 15th Season. 


Stop at the 


Hotel PoneedeLeon 


and Annex 
when at 


Atlantic City, 
Virginia Ave. and the Beach. 
The Hotel Ponce de Leon is newly 
furnished throughout with rare taste, and 
possesses all modern requisites for conveni- 
ence and comfort of guests. 


HOT AND COLD SEA WATER BATHS. 


European and American Plan. 
A booklet will be gladly furnished on application 
Rates, running from $12.50 to 
$30.00 per week, according to 
location of the rooms. 

Official Hotel American Motor League 
and the International Automobile League. 
Garage Capacity, 200 Machines. 
For further information address : 
ALFRED B. GRINDROD, 
Prop. and Mgr., Atlantic City, N. J. 
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BLOWN, NOT IN 


[his is 


BUI 


THE 


not the old joke of the country farmer trying to 


WAY YOU THINK. 


blow out the electric light, but merely Jones going through 
a course of fat-reducing exercises before retiring to bed. 


—london Sketch. 








/ cann 
/ aay the tale aa 


THE MAGAZINE WORLD. 


HILE at a banquet that waa given 
recently in Atlanta, Ga,, in hon- 
or of S. ce Dobbs, the newly 
elected president of the Asso- 
Advertising Clubs of America, 
Mayor Robert F. Maddox, of that city, 
brought the house down 
exact, the table up 


ciated 


or, to be more 
with the following: 

‘I have been sitting here,’’ he said, 
**thinking of the many magazines in the 


United States, have 


and concluded in 
this Century the Outlook for every 
imerican, when he gets Moody, is to 
let the Woman's Howe Companion out 


fora hy 
Sunse t, 


creation and not to gaze alt the 
but to pick up new Life and 
JupGE the World’s Worl in the Countri 
Life in America, where Everybody gets 
the best story from Unele Re mus.’’ 


LOGIC 

**‘My opponent's argument,’’ said 
Senator Dolliver in a recent campaign, 
**has about as much logic—did you ever 
hear about the young woman in Fort 
Dodge? One spring morning she sat on 
the piazza of her pretty little home, 
sewing a button on her husband’s coat. 
The husband himself appeared and sh« 
said fretfully, ‘It’s a perfect shame the 
careless way the tailor sewed this but- 
ton on. This is the fifth time I’ve had 
to sew it on again for you,.’’”’ 


MARINE EFFECTS. 

**Seasickness,’’ said Simeon Ford, the 
great after-dinner speaker, ‘‘is reported 
to be an affection of the brain. Many 
people pride themselves on their im- 
munity. Some people love the ocean 
when it is lashed into fury by the gale. 
I have viewed storms at sea from the 
decks of small ships, usually from a re- 
cumbent attitude in the lea scuppers, 
and there’s nothing in it as a view, and 
there’s nothing in me while viewing it.’’ 


w the truth may be 


twas told to me 


1 


POOR AUTHOR! 


Mr. David Belasco is reputed to have 
the finest store of anecdotes of any liv-! 
ing American, and the following is one 
of his best stories: ‘*Writing plays is a 
risky business,’’ he ‘‘and when- 
ever [attend the first night of one of | 
my own plays I feel as nervous as a girl | 
in a fog. My nervousness is in no way 
improved by the following story, which 
on such occasions will persist in running 
through my mind. There was once a 
playwright who sat in the front row at 
the first night of a new piece of his 
own. This piece failed; it failed dread- 
fully. As the author sat pale and sad 
amid the hisses, a woman behind him 
leaned forward and said, ‘Excuse me, 
sir, but knowing you to be the author of 
this play, | took the liberty, at the be- 
ginning of this performance, of snipping 
off a lock of your hair. Allow me to 
return it to you!’ ”’ 


says, 


A tablespoonful of Abbott 


Bitters in sweetened 
water i tion 


a great ani ted 


KNOWLEDGE IS POWER. 

Gilbert K. Chesterton, in the intro- 
duction to his book on ‘*‘ Bernard Shaw,’’ 
says, ‘‘Most people either say that they 
agree with Bernard Shaw or that they 
do not understand him. I am the only 
person who understands him, and I do 
not agree with him.”’ 


BEFORE AND AFTER. 

**Now, confess, McBride, do you hold 
your wife on your lap as much now as 
when you were first married?’’ asked 
Barlow. 

‘*Well, Barlow,’’ replied McBride, 
**to tell the truth, I believe she sits on 
me rather more now than then.’’—Red 
Hen, 





INTERSTELLAR TELEPHONE COMPANY. 


Hello, Central! Give me Mars. 
Want long distance to the stars. 


That you, Mars? Why, howdido? 
How’s the weather usin’ you? 
Feelin’ pretty fit to-day? 

How’s things in the Milky Way? 
How’s the fishin’? Bully! Fine! 
Caught a squidgeon weighin’ nine? 
Don’t know what a squidgeon is, 
Sut it sounds like A 1 biz. 

Say, old man, from where you be 
Starin’ right square down on me, 
How d’you think I’m lookin’, eh? 
Out o’ sight? That’s bully—say, 
You’re a humorist, all right. 
What’s that? Tired? Out all night? 
Well, by jingo—bzz-bzz-bzitt! 
Wire’s busted—have to quit! 


Hello, Central! Venus—yes. 
Venus, V-e-n-u-s! 
' Howdy, Venus—-howdido? 


Wish I looked as sweet as you! 
How’s your mother? Oh, too bad! 
Really? That is very sad. 
Thought I'd ring to tell you that 

I admired your new spring hat. 
Yes, it’s quite becomin’—-grand, 
Not exactly what you’d planned? 
Well, perhaps it’s just as well. 

If you looked a bit more swell 
Half the women on this sphere 
Soon would die of envy, dear. 

Is iton straight? Well, not quite; 
Sut the tilt strikes me just right 
Gives you quite a piquant air 

With the marcel of your hair. 

Tell me, does your new spring sack 
Button up along the back, 

Or is it—-bzz-bzz-bzz-bzut! 

Wire’s bust again? Oh, tut! 


Hello, Central! What’s the bill? 
Fourteen what? Not fourteen mill— 
Fourteen million dollars? My! 
Wire’s busted—so am I! 


John Kendrick Bangs in Harper’s | 


Weekly, 


POOR MEMORY. 


‘“‘I suppose,’’ said a sympathetic 


neighbor, ‘‘that you will erect a hand-| 


monument to husband’s 
memory. = 

**To his memory?’’ echoed the tearful 
widow. ‘‘Why, poor John hadn’t any. 
I was sorting over some of his clothes 
to-day, and I found the pockets full of 
letters I had given him to post.’’—Red 
Hen, 


some your 


. THE GLOVE WAS KID. 
She dropped her glove, 
He raised his lid 
And picked it up 
With, ‘‘Oh, you kid!’’ 
‘*How dare you, sir!’’ 
He smiled at her 
‘*Iexcuse me, miss! 
It’s just like this— 
I meant the glove.’’ 
—Chicago News. 


GREAT LUCK. 

‘*Are ye hurted?’’ asked the police- 
man, bending over him. 

‘*I] think my collar-bone is broken,’’ 
feebly answered the prostrate automo- 
bilist, whose machine had collided with 
a telegraph pole. 

‘“‘Be Jarge, ye’re in gr-reat luck!’’ 
growled the officer. "Twas breakneck 
speed ye was goin’ at.’’—Chicago Trib- 


une, 
MUST HAVE THEM. 
A storekeeper in Arkansas thus ad- 


vertises: ‘‘I] want eygs, and I want 
them bad.’’—Los Angeles Express. 





RING OFF, PLEAS®#! 


| They were seated by the firesis, 
dreaming of the future when they wo); 
be one—a winsome telephone gir] ,,, 
her fiancé. The small talk fing), 
drifted to the question as to who shoyi: 
light the fire in the morning. [t wy 
his opinion that it was the wife’s pig, 
to get up and start the fire, and let 4, 
poor, hard-worked husband rest. 
| After this declaration there wa 
| silence most profound, but only for th. 
| space of about half a second; then th 
| girl thrust out her finger encircled by, 
| ring, and murmured sweetly, but firmly 
‘Ring off, please; you have connected 
| with the wrong number.’’—ed Hen, 


| FULFILLING INSTRUCTIONS. 


The managing editor wheeled his 
chair around and pushed a button in the 
wall. The person wanted entered. 

‘‘Here,’’ said the editor, ‘‘are a num. 
ber of directions from outsiders ag the 
best way to run a newspaper. See that 
they are all carried out.’”’ 

And the office-boy, gathering them al] 
into a large waste basket, did s0,- 
Green Bag. 


| AND THERE ARE OTHERS. 


| The cook had been called away toa 
sick sister, and so the newly wed mis- 
|tress of the house undertook, with the 
aid of the maid, to get the Sunday 
luncheon. The little maid, who had 
been struggling in the kitchen with a 
coffee mil! that would not work, con- 
|fessed that she had forgotten to wash 
| the lettuce. 

| ‘*Well, never mind, Pearl. Go on 
| with the coffee and I'll do it,”’ said the 
| considerate mistress. ‘‘Where do they 
keep the soap?’’—Ked Hen. 

GET MARRIED \erticcments of carun 
able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 


Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free, 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio 


EVERY WOMAN 


| is interested and should 
| know about the won- 


oe MARVEL 


WHIRLING SPRAY 


DOUCHE 













Ask your drug- 
gist for it. If 
he cannot sup- 
ply the MARVEL, accept 
no other, butsend stamp for 
illustrated book—sealed. 
It gives full particulars and directions 
invaluable to ladies. Address 

MARVEL CO., 44 East 23d Street, New York 





ANTAL 


CAPSULES 


Each capeule beara the 


pame (0 /* 
Beware of 

counterfeits. 
Sold? 


1 by all drugeists. 


4 
A 
. 
: 
‘ 
. 
4 
. 
4 
4 
. 
4 
. 
4 
i. 
q 











PROMPTLY RELIEVED BY. 
THE ENGLISH REMEDY 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


SAFE. & . EFFECTIVE 50c&S! 


ORUGGISTS 
OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN.N.Y. 





ill send you 
which may 
ject on 


Press Cutting Bureau » 
all newspaper clipping 
or any sub 


ROMEIKE’ 


appear about you, your friends, : 
which you may want to be “up to date. — 
newspaper and periodical of importance In ys 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5. 6th 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 
Street, New York. 
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NO HELP FOR IT. | FOCUS-WHY? 
HE young benedict was experienc- | Old Farmer Brown had three good sons 
ing his first trouble. ‘‘My wife,’’ | Who left their Eastern home 
he said, ‘tis so exceedingly nervous | To start a ranch for raising hogs 
all night. She scarcely sleeps.’’ | On Kansas’s fertile loam. 
“Burglars?’’ queried the old married | 


man. 
*Yes,”’ 


Not knowing what ta call the place, 
They telegraphed to dad, 
r i is choice 
“Well, you have to expect that. My Who said that Focus was his c , 
wife was that way. Every time she And thought it wasn’t bad. 


heard a noise downstairs she'd rout The boys were slow to understand, 
out and chase me down to investigate. And asked him to repeat. 

After a time, however, I convinced her « »pig yery plain,’ the father said, 
that if a burglar ever did get into the ««]¢’g where the sons raise meat.”’ 


house he wouldn’t make any noise at —Chicago Record-Herald. 
all.’”’ 

“Clever!’’ exclaimed the young one. | QUANTITY VS. QUALITY. 
“I'll try that. Two little tots were playing train; 


“Don't do it!” pleaded the old one; chairs in a row constituted engine and 
“for if your wife’s anything like mine, | e9aches, Mother heard a dispute and 
she'll turn right about and worry every went to see the cause. She found the 
time she doesn t hear a noise down- | ojder child, age five, in the front coach, 
stairs."’—Catholic Times. | with one well-dressed, well-kept doll be- 

‘NUFF SAID. |side her. The other tot, age three, had 


Inquiring Henderson—‘Paw, what is filled one coach with dolls—dolls minus 


single blessedness?”’ 
Father—‘‘That’s when the doctor 
says it isn’t twins.’’— Exchange. 


ting into the third coach with an equally 
dilapidated doll in her arms. 
‘‘What is the matter?’’ asked mother. 
The five-year-old looked up and said, 
The greatest disappointment about ‘‘Just look! Caroline always wants-too 
owning your own house is you haven’t many babies. One is enough for any- 
any janitor to cuss over. | body !’’—Delineator. 


AWARDS 


Fish Puzzle Contest 
(See Issue of Judge for September 4th, 1909) 


The award of prizes made in accordance with the conditions printed in JupGE for 
September 4th, 1909, is as follows : 


1. Shark 4. Weakfish 
2. Sunfish 5. Bluefish 
3. Herring 6. Chiclets 
FIRST PRIZE Mrs. C. A. Letzeiser, Rockaway 
$5.00 Beach, Long Island, N. Y. 


Deeniind tn Charles H. Stehli, Baltimore, Md. 


Mrs. James Byrne, Cambridge, N. Y. a — * 





SECOND PRIZE FOURTH PRIZE 
$1.00 A copy of George Reiter Brill’s picture, 
Awarded to each of the following: | ** Don’t You Whip My Doggy!”’ 
B. S. Gibson, Jr., New York, N. Y. | Awarded to each of the following: 
A. P. Mussi, Albany, N. Y. Master Choisy Rayner, Greenport, 
John H. Stevens, Albany, N. Y. N. Y. 
James Anderson, Tacoma, Wash. | Michael J. Sonnenleiter, Baltimore, 
0. S. Netzler, Williamsport, Pa. | Md 
| Dr. H. D. Fair, Muncie, Ind. 
ihisin f — PRIZE . ,. | Joseph H. Loebel, Buffalo, N. : p 
Py 0 James Montgomery Flagg’s | W. Herbert Drenning, Baltimore, Md. 
picture, “* The Third Degree,”’ ' R. H. Van Schaack, Jr., Cambridge, 
Awarded to each of the following: Mass. 
Julius C. Anderson, Provo, Utah. George M. Brightbill, Somerville, 
Rev. C. I. Junkin, Devon, Pa. N. J. 
George A. Le Blane, Detroit, Mich. Leona W. Megaw, Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
Marie Byrnes Hill, Middletown, O. | Harold Brady, Elkhart, Ind. 


John Eyerman, Jr., Easton, Pa. 
Theresa Josephs, Brooklyn, N. Y. N. Y. 


J. A. Dunbar, Binghamton, N. Y. | Albert Gury, Peoria, III. 
E. E. Morris, Stillwater, N. J. | Mrs. Nicholas Disque, Wilkes-Barre, 
Thomas F. Drury, Brooklyn, N. Y. Pa. 
or W. Klopfenstein, Colorado Springs, G. O. F. Goward, Pacific Grove, Cal. | 
Ey — C. W. Hunnaway, Chicago, Ill. 
an C. Lloyd, Williamsport, Pa. | Harry J. Burney, Birmingham, Ala. 
ny Johnson, Olean, N. Y. | Mrs. B. H. Abell, Shoshone, Wyo. 
tong John W. Carroll, Middletown, oo Lockwood, Philadelphia, 
. a. ; 
John Wehman, Brooklyn, N. Y. | Mrs. J. W. Burke, Kellogg, Ia. 


inifred F. Ticer, Huntington, Ind. | J. A. Lukanitsch, Ramsey, Ida. 


legs and arms and eyes—and was get- | 





White Rock. 


‘“‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 





| Now ready,,1909 edition of the famous “* Richard’s Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound and 
| illustrated humorous book. Sent for 10c. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., N. Y. City. 


GOT BETTER ALL THE TIME. 


| A party of tourists were doing Boston | the guide; ‘‘but over here lies a man 
and Cambridge. Said one, ‘‘Sothis is the | who had three wives. On the stone of 
cemetery where they say James Russell the first one he had inscribed, ‘My 
Lowell, as a small boy, went out one| Wife’; on the stone of the second, ‘My 
Halloween night to look for ghosts. I| Dear Wife,’ and on that of the third, 
| wonder which stone he was hiding be-|‘My Beloved Wife.’ If any ghost tries 
hind, and if he really did see a ghost.’’ | walking around here, it ought to be 
“I can’t tell you, ma’am,’’ answered | that first wife.’’—New York Times. 















JUDGE’S EDITORIAL BENCH 


ht The next issue of ' 


will be just an ordinary number of 
Jupce, but it will contain the following : 


THE CYNIC’S EXAMINATION PAPERS FOR EVERYBODY 
This first paper in this series will deal with those questions 
which every young man must answer—whether he will or not 
—-some time in his lifetime. He who can answer these questions correctly is well 
prepared for the duties of life. RK. W.SNeppon is the instructor in charge. 
HOME TRAINING | 


A pathetic little story that should interest all men—especially fathers. 


VALUABLE INFORMATION ABOUT THE NORTH POLE 


Now that the school geographies will have to be changed JUDGE offers a few 
facts that will aid the revisors of such text-books. 


AN ABBREVIATED ROMANCE 
A charming little love tale done in verse. It is ‘‘ delicately sentimental,’’ “‘ full 
of human interest,’’ and, in fact, is all those nice things found heretofore only in 
book ads, PeRRINE LAMBeRr is the author of this, “‘ the great American story.”’ 


SOLILOQUY OF A MELANCHOLY SUITOR 


While written with apologies to William Shakespeare it is said by the great 
literary critics who have read the MS. to be the equal of the best that ‘ Bill”? ever 
did. What more can be said ? 





10c. ON ALL NEWS-STANDS 10c. 











Enjoy a Personally Conducted If You Haven't Read 


Nervy Nat’s 


Tour by— 








Mrs. A. Eschenfielder, New York, | 





- H. Tanzeman, Weehawken, N. J. William Dannecker, St. Louis, Mo. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Adventures 





you've missed a good share 
We: f of life’s fun. He insists upon 
Nut 


Kir getting into scrapes. Can't 

\ Wf _ eg Py = 

, giad he cant, for its a pile 

Uy, at of fun to watch his maneu- 

vers. He laughs his way 

into your affections by his 
colossal nerve. 


85c 


Postpaid 








Illustrations by 


Leslie - Judge Company 
James Montgomery Flagg 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TAFFY ’POSSUMS. 


THE '"POSSUMS’ TENDERNESS FOR TART CAUSES THEM MANY A GRIEF AND SMART. 














































1. John’s father te lls hie to be good 2, John goes at once an ax to tind 
And chop him down some firewood Meanwhile the ‘possams, left behind, 
Chere is a horrid, rotten tree, Perceive some tarts upon the sill, 
Come cut it down, my son,’* says he Which cook had made with wondrous skill 




















3. They find that they those tarts can reach 4. While they ’re on high another scene 
(Those luscious tarts of pear.and peach) ‘Takes place below upon the green. 
By climbing up the rotten tree Young Jonn, returning with the ax, 
And hanging downward daringly Goes at the tree with mighty whacks. 
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5. The ’possums fear they "ll have a fall ; 6. They land right in the water-tank, 
But also fear for aid to call And, scared and wet, bemoan their prank. 
While they ‘re debating what to do John laughs and laughs to see their plight, 
John fells the tree and ‘possums, too. And angry cook appears in sight 
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